TALES OF DESTINT

thirty columns of marble should be hollow, and
fitted inside with steps or holding places of iron,
so that a libsom man might ascend and gain access
to the treasure chamber above. This he confided to
my father, seeking to gain him as a confederate in
systematically robbing their master. But my father
had a heart of gold and a hand of steel, for he slew
the would-be thief after disdainfully rejecting Kis
base proposal. Yet did he keep locked up in his own
breast exclusively, knowledge of the hollow marble
column, and of the sliding sections that gave access
to it both above and below. For knowledge is power,
he argued, and no man should squander such power
any more than he would squander wealth. The des-
tined time would come for the use of the knowledge,
and it was in this faith that, just before he died, he
confided the secret to me, his successor in the office
of treasurer.

" ' And with me unto this day the secret has re-
mained. But now at last the workings of fate are
disclosed. How old art thou, Abdul ? '
" ' Four-and twenty summers/ he replied.
" * Well, a full score years before you were born God
so contrived that there should be a means for you
to rescue the pea$ of your heart, and escape, both
of you, back to your own country. Go now and arrange
the relays of horses, as I have directed, and when
to-morrow's sun has risen, send by the hand of the
dancing girl the message to your betrothed within
thezenana, bidding her to be prepared. An hour before
the zemindar's noontide council I will meet you, and,
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